Mree, unapolled young woman.
~was full of zest for her, and she en-

CHAPTER L
“The Young Lady Frem Philadeiphia.

Misa Enld Maitland was a highly
apecialized product of the far east. 1
wmay far, viewing Colorado as a point
of departure, pot as Ildentifying her
with the orlent. The clagsic mhades
of Bryn Mawr bad been the “(roves
af Academus where with old Plato
ahe had walked” Incidentally during
her completion of the exhaustive cur-
riculum of that justly famous Institu-
tlon she had acquired at least & bow-
Yng scqualntance with other maslers
«of the mind.

Nor had the physical In ber educa-
jon been sacrificed to the mental. In
fer ot lesst the mens sana and the
.corpore sano were allke In evidence.
She had ridden to hounda many times
«on the anise-scented trail of the West
‘Chester Hunt! HExcltng tennls and
deisurely goll had engaged her atten-
¢ion on the courts and greens of the
Merion Cricket club, She bad buffeted
“0id Ocean's gray and melancholy
waste” on tbe beach at Cape May and
At Atlantie City.

Spiritually she was o devoled mem-
ber of the Eplecopal church, of the
warlety that abhors the word “Protes-
@ant” in connection therewiih. Alto-
gether she reflected great eredit upon
fer pastors and masters apiritual and
temporal and ber upbringing in the
three departmenta of lfe left little to
Do desired.

Upon ber graduation she had been
-at once recelved and acclalmed by the |
“Agsembly Set"” of Philadelphia, m|
which indlecd she belonged unques-|
tioned by right of birth and position—
and thers was no other power under
boaven by which sho could have ef-
focted entrance thereln, at least
that |s what the outs thought
of that most excluslve clrele. The
ald bome of tha Maltiands ovel
tooking Rittenhouse Square had
been the scene of her debut. In
all the refined and decorous galties of
Philadelphin’s ultra-fastidious aoclety
:she bad participated. She had even
dooked upon monay standardized New
¥ork In its delirium of extravagance,
®t lenst In 80 far as a sedath and well
born Philadelphia family could eoun-
t#ennnce such golden madness. During
the year she had ranged like a con-
querer—pardon the magculine appelln-
#lon—between Palm Beach In the
aotsth and Bar Harbor In the north.
"Philadelphia was proud of ber, and
vaha wns not unknowo 1o those un-
fortunate parts of the United Btates
which lay without,

In all this she had remained a frank,
Lite

foved [t with the most un-Pennsylva-
alan enthuslasm,

Tha second summer after her com-
ing out found her in Colorado. Robert
Maitiand was one of the blg men of
4he went. He had departed from Phil-
adeiphia at an early age and had gat-
¢led In Colorado while It was still In
the formative period, There he had
grown up with the etate, The Phil-
adelphia Maitlands could never under-

stand it or explain it. Bob Maltland
must have been, thay argued, & rever-
slon to an anclent type, a throwbaek
to some robber baron long antecedsnt
to Willlam Penn. And the speculation
was true. The blood of some lawless
adventurer of the past, discreetly for-
got b¥ the conservative section of the
family, bubbled In bis veins unchecked
by the repressive atmosphere of his
home and Immediate environment.

He had thoroughly lidentified him-
gelf with his new surroundings and
had plunged into all the activities of
the west. Durlng onme period of his
life he had actually served as gherift
of one of the border counties, and it
wus & rapid "bad man”™ Indeed, who
enjoyed any adyvantage over him when
it omime to drawing his “gun.” His
aklil and dering had been ungues-
tionkd, he had made a name for bhim-
self which still abldes, eapecially in
the mountaing where things yet re-
muined almost as primitive as they
had been from the beglnning.

His fame bnd been accompanied by
fortune, too; the cattle upon # thou-
gand hills were his, the treasures of
mines of fabulous richness were at
hiz command. He lved In Denver In
one of the greatest of the bonanza
palnces on the hills of that city, con-
fronting the soow-capped mouniain
range. For the rest he held stock In
all sorts of corporations, was a di-
rector in numerous eoncerng and so
on—tha reader cam supply the usuanl
catalogue, they are all alike. He had
married late In llfe and was the [ather
of two little girls and a boy, the old-
est glxteen and the youngest ten.

Golng oast, which he did not love,
on an Infrequent business trip, he
hafl renewed his acquaintance with
his brother and the one ewe lamb of
his brother's flock, to-wit, the afore-
mentloned Enld, He had been struck,
as everybody was, by the splendid
personality of the girl and had striven
earnestly to dlsabuse ber mind of the
prevalent idea that there was nothing
much worth while on the contlnent
beyond the Allegheny except scenery.

“What you need, Enid, 18 & ride
across the pining, n sight of real moun-
tains, beslde which these lttle foot-
hills In Pennsylvania that people back
here make s0 much of wouldnit be
notlced. You want to get some of tha
splrited, glorious freedom of the west
into your conservative straight-leced
little body." '

“In my day, Robert,” reprovingly re.
marked his brother, Enid's father,
“freedom was the Iast thing a young
lady gmently born and delicately
nurtured would have coveted.”

“Your day Is passed, Bteve,” re-
turmmed the younger Maltland with
shocking carelessness. ‘'Freedom 1s
what every woman desirea now, espe-
clally when she 18 married. You are
not In love with anybody, ara you,
Enld?’

“With not a soul,” [rankly replied
the girl, greatly amused at the caol-
loguy between the two men, Who,
though mothered by the same woman,
were as dissimilar ss—what shall [

" w¥oier Day Han Passtd, Stave® Returned the Younger Maltiand-

say, the east is from the west? Let
It go at that ]

“That’'s all right,” sald her uncle,
relleved apparently, "1 will take you
out west and Introduce you to some
real men and—"

*It T thought it possible,” interposed
Mr. Stephen Maitland In his most
austere and dignilled manner, “that
my drnughter,” with a perceptible em-
phasls on the “my,” as {f be and not
the daughter were the principal belng
under conslderation, “should ever »o
far forget what belongs to her station
In life and her family as to allow h_er
affections to become engaged by any-
ons who, from his birth and upbring-
ing In the er—oh—unlicensed atmos-
phere of the western country would
ba persona pon grata to dignified se-
clety of this anclent city and—"

“Nonsense,” Interrupted the young-
er brother bluntly, “¥You bave lved
here wrapped up In yourselves and
your dinky lttle town so long that
mental asphyxiation 1s threatening
you."

“1 will thank you, Robert,” eald his
brother with something approaching
the manner in which he would have
repalled a blasphemy. “not to refer to
Phlladelphla ss—er—what was your
most extraordinary word?"

“‘Dinky,' i my recollection serves.”

“Ah, preclsely. | am not sure as
to the meaning of the term, but |
concelye it to be something opprobri-
ous, You can eay what you like about
me and mine, but of Philadelphia, no.”

“0Oh, the town's right enmough” re-
turned his brother, mnot at all im-
pregsed. - “I'm talking sbout people
now. There are just as fine men and
women In the west as in New York or
Phlladelphia.”

“l am sure you don't mean to be
offensive, Robert, but really the asso-
‘vlation of Idens In your mgntion of us
with that common and vulgar New
York 18 er—un—pleasant,” fatrly shud-
dered the elder Maitland,

“I'm only urging you to recognize
the quality of the western people. 1
dare say they are of a finer type than
the average here.”

“From your standpoint, no doubt,”
continued hls brother severely and
somewhat wearlly as {f the matter
were not worth all this argument. “All
that I want of them Is that they stay
In the west where they belong and not
strive to mingle with the east; there
{s a barrler between us and them
which it 18 not well to cross, ‘To per-
mit  aony {otermixtures of er—race
or—" .

“The people out there are white,
Steve,” interrupted his brother sar-
donically, "1 wasn't contemplating In.
troducing Enid hers to Chinese, or
negroes, or Indians, or—"

“Don't yon see,” sald Mr, Stephen
Maltland, etubbornly waving aside
this sarcastic mnd Irrelevent com-
ment, “from your very conversation
the yast gulf that thers ls between
you and me? Although you had avery
advantage In life that birth can give
you, we are—I mein you have changed
so grestly,” he had quickly added,
loathe to offend.

Put he mistook the light In his
‘brother's eyea; It was & twinkle, not &
flash, Robert Maltland Ilaughed,
laughed with what his brother con-
celved to be indecorous bolsterous-
ness,

“How lttle you kncw of the bone
and slnew of this country, Steve,” he
exolaimed presently. Robert Maltland
eould not comprehend how It irritated
his stately brother to be called
“Steve.” Nobody ever spoke of him
but as Stephen Maitland. “But Lord,
I don't blame you,” continued the
westerner, “Any man whose vision {8
barred by a foothill couldn't ba ex-
pected to know much of the main
ringe and what's peyond."

“There, lsn't aADy danger of my falls
Ing in love with anybody,” sald Enid
at last, with all the confldence of two
triumphant soclal seagons, 1 think 1
must be immune even to dukes,”" she
gald gally,

*l referred to worthy young Amer-
leans of—" began her {ather who, to
do him justice, was so satlafled with
his own position that no forelgn title
dazzled him In the least degree;

“Rittenhouse Square,” cut in Rob-
ert Maltland with amused sarcasm,
“Well, Enid, you seem to have rum
the gamut of the east prefty thor-
oughly; come out and spend the sum-
mer with me in Colorado. My Denver
house 14 open to you; wWe bave a raoch
amid the foothills, or If you are game
we can break away from elvilization
entirely and find sowe unexplored, un-
known canon in the heart of the moun-
tains and.damp thers. We'll get back
to opature, which seema to be lmpos-
gible in Phlladelphia, and you will see
things and lenard things that you will
never see or leArn anywhere else. IU'lL
do you good, tot; from what | hear,
you have been going the pace and
those cheeks of yours are a little too

“Of courss, of course,” sald Stephen

Maitiand, “you are your own mistress
anyway, and having no mother—"
Enfd’s mother had died in ber im-
fancy—"1 suppose that 1 could oot in-
terfere or object If [ wished to, but|
no marryipg or giving In marriage.
Remember that”

“Nonsense, father,”
young woman lghtly.
fous to assume the
lock."

“Wall, that settles 1t,” sald Robert
Maitland. *“We'll give you & royal
good time, [ must run up to New
York and Boston for a few days, but
1 sball be back In & week and 1 can
plek you up then”

“What s the house In Denver; is it
er—may 1 ask, provided with all mod-
ern convenlences and—" began the
elder Maltland nervously.

Robert Maitiand laughed.

“What do you take us for, Bteve;
do you ever read the western news-
papers?”

“l confesa that | have mnot given
much thought to the west since I
studied geography and—the Philadel-
phla papers have been thought suf-
clent for the family since—"

“Good Lord,” exclaimed Maltland
“The house cost half a milllon dol-
lars, If you must know it, and If there

answered the
“l am not anx-
bonds of wed-

He Crushed Her to Him and Kisaed
Her,

fs anything that modern sclence cam
contribute to comfort and luxury that
Ian't In it, 1 don't know what It is,

all it be the house in Denver, or
the ranch, or & real camp In the
wilds, Enld 7"

“First the house In Denver,” said
Fmid, “snd then the ranch and then
the mountains”

“Right-O; that shall
gram.”

“Will my doughter's life be perfect-
Iy safe from the cowboys, Indlana and
desperadoes?”

“Quite safe,” answarad Robert, with
deep gravity. '“The cowboys no longer
thoot up the clty and It has been years
glnce the [ndlans have held up even
A trolley car. The only real desperado
in my acquaintance 18 the mildest gen-

e old stage driver In the west."

“Po you keep up an acqualntance
with men of that class still?” nsked
his brother In great surprise.

“You know I was sheriff in a bor-
der county for a number of years
and—"

"But you must surely have with>
drawn from all such soclety now."™

"Out west,” sald Robert Maltland,
“swhen we know a man and ke him,
when we have slept by him on the
plains, ridden with him through the
mountaing, fought with him against
some border terror, some bad man
thirsting to kill, we don't forget him,
we don’'t eut his’ acquaintance, and 1t
doesn't make any difference whether
the one or the other of us is rlch or
poor. I have friends who can't frame
& grammatical sentence, who habltual-
Iy eal with thelr knlves, yet who are
absolutely devoted to me and 1 to
‘them, The man is the Lthing out
there! He smiled and turned to
Eofd, “Always excepting the su-
premacy of woman," he added.

“How fascinating,” exclalmed the
girl. “I want to go there right away.”

And thlg was the traln of events
which wrought the change. Behold
the young lady astride of a horse for
the firat time in her lifo in a divided
sldrt, that fashion prevalent elsewhere
not having been accepted by the best
equestriecnes of Philadelphia. She
was riding ahead of & lumbering moun-
tain wngon surrounded by other rid-
ers, which wes loaded with baggage,
drawn by Tour sturdy broncos and fol-
lowed by a number of obstinate lttle
biirros nt present unincumbered with
packs which would be used whon they
got further from clvilization and the

be the pro-

- pale for so splendid a girl; you look | way was no longer practicable for any-
too tired under the ayes for youth and |.thing on whesls,

beauty.” - .
“I belleve | am not very A" sadd
the girl, “and If father will permit—"

Miss Emid Maitiand was clad in a
‘way thut would have eaused her father
» atroks of apoplexy it ho could have

been suddenly made aware of ber
drees, if aht had burst Into the draw-
ing-room without announcement, for
instance, Her mskirt was distioetly
short, she wore heavy hob-nalled shoes
that laced up to her knees, #he had
on 8 bright blus sweater, a kind of a
cap known as A tam-o-shanter Wwas
pinned sbove her glorious halr, which
was closely bralded asnd wound
around her head. She wore a sk
handkerchie! loosely tled around her
neck, & knife and revolver hung at
her belt, a little watch was strapped
to one wrist, a handsomely bralded
quirt dangled from the other, a pair
of spurs adorned her heels and most
discomposing fact of all, by her side
rode a handsome mnd dashing cava-
ter,

How Mr, James Armstrong might
have appeared In the conventional
black and white of evening clothes
was not quite clear to her, for she
bad as yet never beheld him fn that
obliterating raiment, but in the habit
of the west, ridlng trousers, heavy
boots that laced to the knees, blue
ghirt, his head coverod by & mnoble
“Stetson," mounted on the firy restive
broncho which he rode to perfection,
he was {deal, Alns for the wanity of
human proposition! Mr, James Arm-
dtrong, [flend and protege these many
years of Mr. Robert Maitiand, mine
owner and cattle man on a much
smaller seale than bhis older friend,
was desperately in Jove with Enid
Maltiand, and Enld, swept off her fect
by & woolng which began with pre-
cipitant ardor go soon a8 he Iald eyes
on her, was more profoundly moved
by his sult, or pursult, than she could
have Imagined.

Omne Ignotum pre maguifico!

Bhe had been wooed In the conven-
tional fashion many times and oft on
the sands of Palm Beach, along the
clifts of Newport, in the romantic glens
of Mount Desert, In the old-fashloned
drawing-room overlooking Rittenhouse
8quare, Bhe had been proposed to In
motor ecarg, on the decks of yachts
and once even while riding to hounds,
but there had been & touch of same-
nees about It all. Never had she been
mede love to with the headlong gal-
Inntry, with the dashing precipitation
of the west. It had swept her from
her moorings. She found almast be-
fore she was aware of It that her past
experience now stood her In lttle
stead. Bhe awoke to 8 sudden realiza-
tion of the fact that she was practical-
Iy pledged to James Armstrong after
an acquaintance of three wealks in
Denver and on the ranch.

Business of the most lmportant
and eritieal natore demanded Arm-
strong's presence east at this juncturs,
and will-he-nill-he there was no way
he could put off his departure longer.
He bad to leave the girl with an un-
easy consclence that, though he had
her half way promise, he had her but
balf way won. He had soatched the

- -

Mr. James Armstrong Was Desperately In Love With Enld Mumtiand

ultimate day from his bmiatﬁ de
mand to ride with her on the first
stage of her journay to the mountaing

CHAPTER 11,

The Game Played In the Usual Way,

The roud on which they advanoed
into the mountains was well made
and wall kept up. The canon through
| the tfoothills was not very deep—for
Colorado—and the sscent was gentle.
Naturslly it wound in every direction,
following the devious c¢ourse of the
river, which it frequently crossed from
‘one side to the athar on rude log
bridges. A brisk gallop of half a mile
or so on & convenlent stretch of com-
paratively level golng put the two in
the lead far ahead of the lumbering
wagon and out of sight of thoseothers
of the party who had elected to go &
horseback. There was perhaps a tacit
agreement among the latter not to
break in upon this growing friendship,
or, more frankly, not to interfere in &
developing love affalr.

The canon brokdensed here and
there at long Intervals and ranch
housea wers found In every clearing,
but these were few and far between
and for the most part Armetrong and
Enld Maltland rode practically alone
save for the passage of an oconslional
lumber wagon.

“You can't think,” began the man,
a8 they drew rein after a splendid
gallop and the somewhat tired horses
readily subsided Into a walk, “"how |
bate to go back and leave you."

“And you can't think how loath 1 am
to have you return,” the girl fashed
out at him with a sidelong glance from
her bright blue eyes and a witching
smile from her scarlet lipas,

“Enld Maitland," sald tha man,
“you lknow I Jjust worship you. I'd
like to sweep you out of your saddle,
lift you to the bow of mine and ride
away with you. I can't keep my hands
off you, I—"

Bafore she renlized what he would
be about he swerved his horse toward
her, his arm went around her sud-
danly. Taken completely off her guard
ghe could make no resistance, Indeed
she scarcely knew what to expect un-
til he crusbed her to him and kizsed
her, almost roughly, full on the lps.

“How dare you,” cried the girl, her
face aflame, frecing herself at last,
and swinging ber own horse almost to
the edge of the road which here ran
on an excavation some ffty feet above
the river, §

“How dare 17" Isughed the suds-
clous man, appareatly no whit
nbashed by her Indignation. “When I
think of my opportunity I am amazed
at my moderation."

“Your opportunity;
tlon T

“Yes, when 1 had you helpless |
took but one kiss; I might have held
you longer and taken a hundred.”

your moders

(TO BE CONTINUED) .
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‘dndiana Man Discoversd Way to Se-

ntion, During His

‘room {n the house. The poorest walt-
er was asplgned to my table. The
‘olerks looked down on me, and the

proptietor didn’t care & copper wheth-

\yed or wanl. 53 A

to my room and rang for a porter io
come and shift my trunk: iwo feet.
He wag long in coming, ‘and when he
nr"rhw he was n‘.’ltly and Impudent,

“There was an Instacianeous
change In the fellow, and it spread

all over the hotel In half-an hoor. I

ready (o buy the old thing any day at
20 per cent above cost”
—-—l-;—-—_-—- /
Customs 8 Liftad a Trifle.

Tourlsta ut.urmw ‘to France trom

| linifted o ten clgars, tw;mu'r m'
‘etlon and forty/grams of tobacco.~Lie
‘Temps. : :

e ——— et
The germ of suspicion is often fatal
to the microbe of love.

Important It 1s that the blood be purs.
Garflold T:n 1a big enough for the J:g?'

The detective says his after thoughts
are the best.

Noted Author.

“See that man over there with the
black mustache?" sald Tompy.

“Yes," sald the visitor.

“Well,” gald Tompy, "he I8 the auw
thor of one of the most popular se
risls In & hundred years."

“Really 7" sald the visitor. “Why,
he doesn't look like  literary man.”™

“Np," sald Tompy. “He isn‘t—he's
the inventor of popped grits, the best
gelling cereal on the muarket."—Har-
per's Weekly.

Springs In Their Braina,

Two Fregchmen, In visiting an art
gallery, stopped to admire a painting
by an American. The artist happened
to be in the gallery and in broken
Tnglish one of the Frenchmen asked:
“How did monsieur ever catch such
& wonderful plcture?”

“0,” replled the artist, with a far
away look, “that painting was an off-
spring of my brain”

The other Frenchman was greatly
fnterested and asked his friend what
tbat American had said.

“l can hardly explain,” whispered
the firat Frenchman excitedly; *“he
egaid ze pleture was one gpring off
of his brain. Hes eet any wonder rat
ze¢ Americans act queerly when they
have springs on their brains?"

Helped a Little,

At Dinard one summer there was a
beautiful young countess, the wile of
& milllonalre, whose bathing dress
was—well—

A couple of men about town were
ielking in shocked tones about the
countess’ bathing dress on the casino
terrace. :

“It's shocking; It's most improper.”
sald the firat.

“But," sald the second, "I can't be-
Heve 'It's eny worse than the dloner
dress she wore at Mrs, Hughes-Hal
let's ball last night."

“Oh, well," siid the other, “she had
her dlamonds on then."—Rochesler
Evening Telegram.
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A WELCOME ARRIVAL.

b R
R R, T
Mr. Colller Down—Intelligence has

Just reached me,

Mra. Colller Down—Thank heavens,
it has come at last,

GOOD NIGHT'S SLEEP

No Medicine 8o Beneficial to Braln
and Nerves.

Lying awake nights makes it hard
{o keep awake and do things in day
time, To take “tonles and stimulants"
under such eireumslances s ke seat-
ting the house ou fire to see if you
can put It out. r

The right kind of food promotes re-
freshing sleep at night and a wide
awake Individual during the day.

A lady changed from her old way of
eiting GrapeNuts, and says:

“For about three years I Had been
o great sufferer f{rom Indigestion.
After trylng several kinds of megicina,
the doctor would ask ma fo drop off
polntoes, then meat, and =o on, but In
o fow days that craving, gnawing feel
ing would start up, and I would vomit
eterything I'ate and drank.

“When I started on Grape-Nuts, vom-
iting stopped, and thp. blonted feeling
viliich was so dlstressing digappeared

entirely,

"My mother was very much bothered

| with diarrhoes before commencing the
Grape-Nuts, becsuse her gtomach

#o wealk she could not digest her f;:d..
Bince uslng Grape-Nuts food she I
well, and says she don't think she
m&m do without ft. 1
| Tt ls w great braln restorer

nerve billder, for I can slesp as wg:
and undlsturbed ofter a sipper of

‘Grape-Nuts as n the old days when { -

eguld rot realize what they meant |

T ST TT




